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Then takinghim from thence that is not there, 

You breake no priuiledgc nor charter there: 

Oft haue I heard of fan&uarie men, 

Butiafiftoairie children neuer til! now. 

Car. My Lo: yoa fhall ouerrulc my minde for once; 
Come on L: Haftings,will you go with me? 

Haft. I go my Lord. 

Pritt. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may ; 
Say V nckle GIofter,if our brother come, 

• Where fhall wefbioume till our Coronation? 1 

Glo. Where it feemes beft vnto your royall felfe: 

If I may councell>you,{ome day pr two, 

Your highmfleihall repofe you at the tower: 

Then where you ploafc, and fhalbe thought meft fit, 
For your beft health and recreation. -"j. 

Prin. I do not like the tower orany place: 

Did Iulius Gacfar build that place my Lord* - - 

Bhc. He did,mygratioUsL: begin that place, 
Whichfincefucceeding ages haue reedified. 

Prin. Is it vpon record jopclfe reported 
Succcffiuely from age to age he built it? 

Bhc. Vpon record my gratious Lo: 

Prin. But fay Imy Lo: itwere not regiftred, 

Me thinkes the truth fhould liuc from age to age. 

As twt rc rctailde to all pofterky, > 

Euen to the genewll ending day. 

K r , Glc. So wife,fo young,they fay,doneuci liuc long* 
Prin. What fay you Vricklc* . a< . . 

Glo. I fay without chara&ersfameliues krngt- 
Thus like ihcfprmall viceiniquitie , 

I morallizc two meanings in one word. •- 

Pri, That Iulius Osefarwasa famous man, 5 * 
With what his valourdid enrich his wir, 

His wit fet do.wneto make his valure liue: 

Death makes noconqueft of his conqucrour. 

For now he liues in fame, though not in life: 

He tell you what toy Coufen Buckingham. 

Bhc. What my gratiousLord? 
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prin. And if I liuc VOtill I be a man, r: 

T] C win our auncient right in Franceagaine, 

Or dieafouldicrasl liude a King. .i : ; : : 

Gin Short fummers lightly haue aforwardLpring. \ 

Enter young T ori^j Ha/hngs ,C'4rd<nall, t W .V' c 
jluc. How in good time hcrecomes theDukeof Yorfce.: 
Pri. Rich, of Yorke,how feres our louing brother? v{ s I i 
Ttr. Well my dread Lo: fo muft I-call you now. :/a o ?. 

yri, I brother to our griefe as it-is yours: ■ . ■ . • . y ' - A 

Toolatehe died that might liaue kept that title i , , i - l f 
Which by his death hath loft much maiefty. 

Glo. How fares our Coufen noble L. ofYorke? .::n A:. 

Tor. I thanke you gentle Vnckle. O my LatiW 
You faid that Idle weeds are faft in growth: 

The Prince my brother hath outgrown me farre. 

Glo. He hath my Lo:. vl 

Tor. And-thereforeisheidlc? .) i; , ; 

Glo. Oh my.fakeCQufcjijl muft riot fey fo. ,n n*.?D vt-Y 
Tor. Then he is more beholding to youthen I. 

Glo. He may command, me as my foueraigne, A » 

ButyouhauepUwerinnjv.ahin aldnfmani. i: lb -A rv~ 

Ttr. I pray you Vnckle •giue me. this dagger. 

Glo. My dagger hrJe, Coufen, vy»hall my heart, sy 
Pri. Ahegger brother^ "A •>?> v\ ' : ^ 

Tor. Ofmy kinde Vnckle that I know will giue. 

And being but a toy, which is no greefe to giuc. 

Glo. A greater gift then that,lle giue my Cofcn. 

Tor, A greater gift,0 thats the fword to it. 

Glo. I gentle Oofemwere it light enough. Ar A 
Tor. O tha I fee ypu veil part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youlc fay a beggar nay. A ■ . •<- '• 

Glo. It is too waightie for your grace to wearc, . 

Tor. I weigh it lig^ywgrc icheauier. ,n . Ap: A 

Glo. What would you'haue my weapon li tie Lord? 

Tor. I would that, 1 might thanke you as you cfcllmc. 

Glo. How ? ror. Litlc. C{J 

Vnckle your grace knoyyxs how fo bcarc with liip. 
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